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whole course of its existence the most spectacular
best-seller probably does not touch a tithe of the
intelligences to be reached by one casual talk over the
microphone.   The British Legion Branch was no
more aware of the cries of despair which resounded
in the columns of the highbrow weeklies than was
the trade union branch of the economic theories of
Socialist Professors. And because, in the second place,
the inhibitions of formal ideology have scarcely yet
invaded British journalism. Thus during these years
on the leader page of the Observer Mr. Garvin was
regularly denouncing the Comintern as the only
begetter of Fascism in Italy, Germany and Spain, as
the one permanent obstacle to world peace. Mean-
while the firm of Gollancz was publishing a flood of
political novels, most of whose authors, though
usually   quite   destitute   of   political   experience,
preached   precisely   that   nebulous   and   neurotic
"Leftism" which Mr, Garvin and the Observer so
eloquently resented. And the chief reviewer of fiction
for the Observer was the late Gerald Gould, And the
late Gerald Gould was not only an enthusiastic
Socialist but official Reader for the publishing firm
of GollancB,   This saving British tolerance,  or
muddle-headedixess, is not of course universal The
critical weeklies of the Left are as logical as their
European confrires^ and the New Statestnan> as far as
I know, has never invited Dean Inge to join its staff.
The Daily Herald^ however, with its munificent prize
competitions   and   its   sportive   photographs   of
Capitalists at play, is only slightly more consistent
than the Conservative Press- There will be no civil
war in England until we are unlucky enough to